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Lie to me-
I'll return the favor 
wi thout batting an eye 
let's keep up appearances 
for a while 
make small talk 
over coffee 
and biscotti 




and you'll feign interest 
in my musings 
on God 
vegetarians 




and play nice 
but, as we talk 
know this-
I'm thinking 
that I want to 
fuck you 
raw 
rip off your clothes 
pull your hair 
scratch my nails 
down your back 
your breasts 
your ass 
I want to slap you 
leave bruisings 
from my rings 









as you come 
and cry 
like a child 
while I rape you 
loot your house 
pillage your soul 
leaving you 
when I am done 
on the side of the road 
for the dogs 
to divide 
35 
